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Suggestions to Teachers. 



The lessons of this Reader are arranged to accompany 
the Word Drills of the Synthetic Speller. 

If teachers will observe, closely, the instructions given 
in Pollard's Manual, they will understand perfectly how to 
adapt the Reading lessons to those of the Synthetic Speller. 

The outline drawing is continued in the First Reader 
for the purpose of furnishing pleasing occupation as new 
lessons are introduced. This copying from the book 
affords delightful busy-work for the child ; it also saves 
teachers the time and labor of presenting the outline draw- 
ings upon the board. 

The child should be taught to conceal with a blotter all 
except the line of words it is engaged in marking. The 
blotter should be used in the same way when the reading 
of sentences begins. This lessens the difficulty which all 
beginners find in "keeping the place." 



The child is made familiar with exceptions by the fre- 
quent marking and sounding of these words. All exceptions 
are not underlined in the Reader. Pupils are expected to 
recognize such woids after they have been made familiar 
with them through the drills in the Speller. 

The words at the head of every reading lesson should 
be pronounced frequently and rapidly across the page, be- 
ginning at the left hand. This is to accustom the eye to 
the new arrangement of the words before the reading of 
sentences begins. The transition, from columns of words in 
the Speller to the reading lesson, is too sudden. 

Pupils should print, from dictation, on the blackboard 
the words they marked and pronounced the day previous, 
found at the beginning of each reading lesson. After writing 
is introduced these dictation lessons should be continued. 
This exercise should constitute the daily spelling lesson, and 
examinations in spelling should be made from these words. 

The use of the adjective is readily comprehended^ ii 
properly explained. Lessons have been arranged for this 
purpose. On the twentieth page of this Reader such 
questions as <<What kind of a string?" ''What kind of 
a bag?" will make the office of the adjective apparent. 



Reading and language lessons should go hand in hand 
through all the grades. The analysis of sentences becomes 
easy to pupils taught by the Synthetic Method. The habit 
of independent thought formed in the first grades, develops 
the reasoning faculties, while the mechanical finger-work 
prepares them for the diagrams. This seems but a continu- 
ance of the outlining that made their first reading lessons 
a delight. 




hat can bag has 
cat fan rag a fan 
rat pan tag a bag 



A cat. A rat. 
A fat cat. 
A cat has a rat. 
Nat has a hat. 
Dan has a bat. 
Has Dan a ©? 
Dan has a @. 
Has Ann a bag? 
Ann has a hat. 
Has Ann a •^S 
Ann has a fan. 
A fan. A bag. 



bad ham cap the rat 
had jam lap the cap 
sad Sam nap the bag 

Has the man a bat? 

The man had a bat. 



tttras vo Tmiohbb.— Gall HttenUon totheaseot Aofudhad. 



caps cats cans lads 
raps hats fans bags 
taps rats pans rags 



Has Ann 2 fans? 
Ann has 3 fans. 
Dan has 2 cats. 
Dan has 2 pans. 
The cats had 2 raf 
Mabhas2bags.  
Has Dan 2 bats?i 
Sam has 2 bats. 
Has Ann 3 hats? 
Ann has 2 hats. 
Dan has 2 caps. 
The man has 3 hal 



le letter i in fonniiis II 



LESSON IV. 



back hand hang bank 
pack land rang sank 
tack sand sang tank 



Has Jack a \^" 
Jack has tacks 
Ann lias a cat a 
Ann can pack t 
Ann and Jack s 
Has Jack a ^ 
Jack has a bank. 
The ^ sang. 

Jack rang a ^. 

Has a cat a hand? 

A cat has a back. 

Jack has hands. 



LESSON V. 



bran flap slam that camp 
drab plau span that trap 
flag snap stag that lamp 



Snap has a ^. 
Snap ran at a stag. 
The stag i-au. 
A stag has 2 \Jr. 
Nat has a flag. 
The flag flaps. 
Mack had a trap. 
Ann has a Q^. 
Hand Mack that i 
Ann has a drab sash 
lias the '^g bran? 
The '^g has had bri 



blank black clad crab 
drank glad clam crank 
plank grand clap crack 



A crab and a clam. 
Prank has a crab. 
Has a crab a hand? 
A crab has a '^. 
Can a !$^ crack th 
Hand Prank that 
Crack the ^ , P: 
Sam has a black h 
Has Sam a flag and 
Jack has a y/} anc 
Nat has a flag at t 
Sam has a band at 



LESSON VII. 

shall have shall have 



Shall Dan have a hat? 
Dan has a black hat. 
Dan shall have a cap 
Shall Ann have a oa1 
Ann shall have a blac 
Tab shall have a rat. 
Shall Nat have a flag? 
Nat shall have a banl 
Has Ann a sack? 
Ann has a black sack. 
Ann shall have a hal 
Shall Mab have a lam] 
Mab shall have a lam 
Mab has a lamp and a , 



t LESSON VIII. 

catch hatch latch match patch 



ill Nat latch that Iip 9 
;ch the |U, Kat! 
b has a lamp, 
nd Mab that match. 
1 Dan catch that 3SS^ '^ 
II, catch that ^*WM 
1 Dash catch that crab? 
Catch the crab, Dash! 
A cat can catch a ^. 
Can a cat catch a bat? 
Catch that bat, Tab! 
Nat can catch the bat. 
;Hand Nat that hat. 
Nat, catch that bat! 

Hon lo TuoBU— Bpeoud difUoDUienedtii«oCeioIiimBtorr m 



LESSON IX. 



hen bed let leg 
men fed met peg 
pen red net egg 



Ben has a pet hen. 
Ned has a red hen. 
Ned fed the hen. 
Has the hen an egg? 
The hen has ten eg 
Set the hen, Ned. 
Ben has a pet cat. 
The cat has 2 ^. 
Can Jet get that n 
The cat can get th( 
Tab, let Jet have th 
Let Pet have the re 



LESSON X. 



deck end bent best 
neck lend cent nest 
speck send sent rest 



Ben has ten cents. 

Has Ben a bank? 

Ned sent Ben a bank. 

Ben has a red cap. 
Fred has a black ^^^ and a /?. 
Lend Ben the ^g^, Ti 
Frank has a flag. 
Ned has the best flag. 
Ben sent Ned that flag. 
A man sent Ben a ^.' 
Ben has a j^. 
Has Frank a tent? Yes. 



bell Bess belt left 
tell less felt self 
well dress melt help 



Bell and Bess have a i 
Bell shall dress Pet. 
Has Pet a red dress? 
Ygs, and a red belt. 
Hand Bell the dress. 
Shall M"ell lend them a 
Pet shall have the red 
Can Pet stand? Stand, 
Let Pet smell that -S^. 
Can Pet smell? 'Ned ca 
BeU and Bess can sme 
U ed let them have the -^ 



^ U of tJis SpeUer. QItb oacttat 



18 LESSON XII, 



head lead breast 
read bread thread 



Frank has 2 ^. 
Has Sam read them? 
Sam has read the black 
Frank lent Jack the red 
Has I^ell read them? Yes. 



That 7^ has a red breast. 
Has the m. a red head? 





The ^ has a black head. 



A red breast and a black head. 



A-nn shall get the ]^ fresh bread. 
Then the ^^ can peck the bread. 
Get the thread and mend that dress. 
Bell has red thread and black thread. 

Note to TxACHEB.~Eqaiyalents— exceptions to general rale, ea=e short Pupils 
print and mark exceptions ten times. This lesson is designed also to show the use of 
adjectiyes; when the adjective is to be emphasized and when not. 



LESSON XIII. 18 



says said says said 



The ^ says "H h." 

The I said "Wh wh." 

The H says "Z z." 
The ® said « A a." 

The ^ says "T t." 

The ^ said "F f." 



The Jl says "G^ g." 

The INr said «R r." 



The ^ says "Y v." 
The Jj said "M m." 

The ^ says "D d." 

The Ig said "Th th." 




The Jjjjf says "Ch ch." 



The ,^^ says "P p." 

N>JTB TO Tbaohxb.— -Bee page 64 of the Manual for drill on these two exceptions. 



LESbON XIV. 



did pin dip bit is 
kid tin hip hit Ms 
lid win lip sit this 



Ned is in his bod. 

Has Ned had a 

Is that Jip? 

Is Jip in the 1: 

Jip is in the 

Ned has had i 

Has Ned a ©' 

Yes, it is in th 

It is red and I 

Shall Jip have it, Ned? 

Yes, if Jip can get it. 

This black cat has it. 



\!L 



LESSON XV. 

' big bill 

dig fill 

fig hill 

jig mill 

pig will 

rill the shell with sand, Ben. 

Will Ben spill the sand? 

'Nei has a big stick in his hand. 

Ben and Ned shall dig in the sand. 

Ben has a big shell. 

Will lent them a pan. 

Can Ned dig with it? 

Ned can dig sand with it. 

Nell shall sit in that big rod tent. 

Shall Will sit with Nell? Yes. 

Will is in the tent. Jip is with him. 

NoTK TO Tkaohib.— This loeOD lollowa pags 36 Ot tbe Speller. Qtie Bpec 
diillontlietirosoDndaof tk Call the paplls' atCentioo to Uie naa of two odjecti' 
daaoilptin ol tha HiDiem. 



LESSON XVI. 



Dick ring pink hint 
pick sing drink print 
stick swing think milk 



Dick has a swi 
Bess and Bell si 
Dick shall swing 
Jip can ring the 
Swing! ding-a-lii 
Dick has a pet ki 
It will drink mill 
Jack has a tin sh 
Will the tin ship s 
I'red thinks it wil 
Fill it with sand. 
If Jack fills it with sand it will sink. 



LESSON XVII. as 

live live live live 

jm live with an ^? 
A"Sa can live with a 




An ^ can live with a (Jjl- 



1^ live with a g? 
A S can live with a j^ . 
A ^M can live in a 




Can a ^ live with a ^tf^gas? 
A ^^ can live with a 
A -^t^A can live with a 





Can a J|| live with a |J ? 

A .'iH can live with a 



A H can live with a %|^. 
Can a ^^Q live with a j|||||t^ 

A ^^Q can live with a 

A jl^ can live with a |^. 

NoTS TO Tkaohxb.— Object leeson on the habits of animalH. Ezoeption in • 
■hort. 




•^"'SiS 



LESSON XVIII. 

give give give give 



Give Will this pen. 

Will has a pen. 

Did Ben give him 1 

Give that man the ^ 

Ned, give Ben that 

Give him a drink, I 

Ann will give Benth 

Ann did give him the milk. 

Then Ben shall give his kid a drink. 

Give Frank a pin. 

Bess did give him a pin. 

Frank can fish with it. 

Nat will give Bell a hen. 

The hen has six eggs. . 





LESSON XIX. 


a 


been 


been been 


been 


Nell's 


Pet's Fred's 


Sam's 


cat's 


hen's kid's 


man's 



The ^ has bee: 
The lamp has bei 
Pet's kid has bee 
Nell's hat has be( 
Tab's milk has b( 
Fred's hen has b 
Has Nat's pig b( 
Has Ned's ink b 
Sam's trap has I 
Sam has hid. 
That is his hat. 
Sam will catch tl 

o Teaodeb.— AdoptioD o( the wotd been into the " In " tamil;. MjhtijI 



LESSON XX 



Rob hop God hot dog 
cob pop rod lot hog 
job top sod not log 



Rob has a top. 
It is a red top. 
Don is Rob's dog.*^ 
His bed is in a big bo: 
The fox hid in the bo: 
Mr. Pox had a nap in i 
Bess had a pet hen. 
The fox ran off with i 
Don, Don, get the fox 
Can Don catch the f os 
Don did not get him 
Mr. Fox let the hen 



NOTB TO TSACHKB.— This leeBOU (ollow 
drtU on tiie eoand of o short. It is the most sbceed ot the short eonnds. Dog, Dot 
davg; Ood. ueitlier Odwd nor Qshd. 



LESSON XXI. 



lock loss pond doll 
rock moss long moth 
clock cross song romp 



Tick, took! tick, tock! 

The clock is on the she 

When will the clock st 

The clock will not sto] 

"Tick, tock! tick, tock!" says the clock. 

"Tick, tock" is the song of the clock. 

Dot and Bess sit on a 

The rock has moss on 

Dot has a bag and Mi 

Miss Pink is Dot's besi 

Bess has a rag doll. 

The doll is in the box 



Son TO Taurro.— BeetlisttbaDhildM 



28 LESSON XXII. 



drop frog floss prong 
spot from gloss strong 



Mr. Frog lives in a pond. 

When it is hot the frog sits on a rock. 

Rob and ]!Tell sat on that rock. 

Dot sat on Nell's lap. 

"Get oflP this rock!" said Mr. Frog. 

Then Nell let the doll drop. 

Splash, went the doll. 

Hop, went the frog. 

"That big frog will get Dot," said Nell. 

"Let the doll swim," said Rob. 

"0, Rob, Dot can not swim!" 

The doll is in the pond yet. 

Nell thinks the frog has it. 

Note to Teaohieb.— Insist upon the correct sound of o short in the words of this 
>ind the following lesson. 



LESSON XXIIl. 2«. 



gone loft cost broth 
gone soft lost cloth 



Is that Pet on the steps? Yes. 
Has Fred gone off and left him'rf 
Fred left Pet with Ned. 
l^ed is in the shop. 
Dash has gone in with him. 
Dash will bring Pet a top. 
Has Pet lost his cent ? 
Ned has it in the shop. 
Will Ned get him a top? 
Will a top cost ten cents? 
Yes, a big tin top will. 
Let Ned spin the top, Pet. 

Horn TO Tbaohxb. — Give special drill on the exception gonm. 



LESSON XXIV. 

was what watch wasp 

at a rap on the H ? 
was Dot. 
lid Dot have? 
a doll? 

on a doll's dress, 
a cap on its head, 
ring the doll in. 
de doU has gone, 
rat was on the step, 
ie doll sprang at it. 
le rat ran. 
le doll's cap fell off. 
'hat was Dot's doll? 
big black cat. 



LESSON XXV. 

swan swan swan swan 



.Fl( 

Ai 
PL 

The swan lifts its wings when it swims. 
John has bread in his hand. 
The swan pecks at the bread. 
Can Tab get on the swan's back? 
Can a swan swim with a cat on its back? 
Tab can not get on the swan's back. 
Has the swan a nest in that big box? 
Yes, Floss has a nest with an egg in it. 
Will the swan hatch the egg? Yes. 
John is fond of his swan. 



LESSON XXVI. 



fun bug but up 
gun hug cut cup 
run mug nut sup 



Tab is on the rug. 
The sun is hot. 
Pet is in the sun. 
Let us run and ge 
Let Pet have the i 
A big bug is in th( 
Pet has a cup. 
Has Dan a gun? 
Yes, Dan has a po 
Dan has fun with 
A s ran up on i 
A box of nuts "was ( 



ra page U of the Bpallec. Fiietintieand- 



LESSON XXVll. 



mud gum hung sunk 
tub sum sung trunk 



Dick has six hot buns. 

Give Ned a bun, Dick, 

Shall John have a bun 5 

John has a tin ship. 

It is in that big tub. 

The tub is on the rug, 

rill the ship with nuts 

Will the nuts sink it? 

John! John! the ship has ouniii 

A man lent Ned a drum and sticks. 

The drum has a red strap on it. 

Ned struck the drum. 

The man hung up Ned's drum. 

Hon so TaimiMa — Hhnw UM mica goveroiBg Other dioTt vowala appl^ alM 



LESSON XXVIII. 



duck cuff hush dust 
tuck muff much just 
cluck puff such must 



Cluck! cluck! cluck! 

The hen has ten ducks. 

The hen is in the shed. 

The ducks live with Speck. 
^ the ducks dig in the dust. 

Can ducks swim in a tub? 
Yes, and ducks can swim in a pond. 
Speck clucks when the ducks swim. 
Can Speck swim? 
A hen can not swim. 
Cluck! cluck! cluck! 
Speck thinks the ducks will sink. 



LESSON XXIX. 



snuff swung blunt brush 
clump stung grunt crush 
stump drunk trust plush 



Sam is at the pump. 

What is in Tom's box? 

It has plums in it. 

Tom must not crush them 

Give Nell a plum, Tom. 

Shall Sam have a plum? 

Nell and Sam shall have six plums. 

Nell and Tom sit on the stump. 

A big black wasp is on Tom's cap. 

Let Nell brush it off, Tom. 

It must have a nest in this stump. 

Has the wasp stung Tom? 

Nora TO Tsmhik.— Foi eioeptloiu to the role tor u short ntat to ttie Han 



86 LESSON XXX. 



dove come none glove 
love some touch young 



Puff is Beth's dove. 

Ruff is Frank's dove. 

Let us tack a box up on the shelf. 

Then the doves can have a nest. 

Come, come. Puff, sit in the nest. 

Will the nest have eggs in it? Yes. 

Beth must not touch Puff's eggs. 

Puff will not let Beth touch them. 

Let Ann give the doves some bread. 

Ann has none. 

Then Ann must get some. 

Puff comes and sits on Beth's hand. 

Puff loves Beth. 

Non TO Tkaohkb.— This lesson follows i>age 47 of the Speller, For tiis 
equivalent of v ibort, see lianual, page B9. 



LESSON XXXI. 89 



done does done does 
done does done does 



What has Tab done with the milk? 
What has Nat done with the fox? 
What has Ann done with the bread? 
What has Ben done with his trap? 
What has Bell done with the clock? 
What has been done with the dog? 
What has been done with the hens? 
What has been done with the ink? 
What does a cat drink? 
What does Ben think of his dog? 
Does the dog love Ben? 
What does Bess think of this doll? 
Does the doll love Bess? 

NoTB TO Tbaohsb.— Words done and doeg are in moh oonitant ose that apeoiat 
drill ahoold be fidven them. See that papilasoond the letter A in the word ioA«t« 



88 LESSON XXXU, 

one one once once 

One cat; one black 

One dog; one cross > 

One dove; one pet d 

Will has a sash. 

Is it a black one? 

It is a red and blac 

Ned lost one of his , 

Was it the left one? 

Is this it? Yes, it is 

Has the bell rung? 

Yes, it has rung on 

Has Tom spun the 

Jack must have a spin. 

dive Frank the top. It is his. 



LESSON XXXIII. 89 



book look good wool 
cook took hood foot 
hook brook wood soot 



Shall Fred chop this wood? 

Yes; his ax is a good one. 

Will his ax cut his foot? 

Sam cut his foot with that ax. 

Has Bell a red hood? Yes. 

John, hang Bell's hood on that hook. 

What is in that big bag? 

It looks as if it had books in it. 

Let us look at the books, Bell. 

Look, look! what a long string of fish! 

Did Frank catch them at the brook? 

The brook is at the foot of the hill. 

NoTS TO Traohxb.— This lesson has been specially ananged for drill on the rfs^ 
ins and falling infleotiona. 



40 LESSON XXXIV. 



could would should 




Don is Ked's dog. 

Can Don catch a wolf, Ned? 

John says Don could not catch a wolf. 

Could Trip whip Don? 

Trip could not whip him. 

Would Don snap at him?\| 

Yes, if Trip should vex him. 

Ned has a big trap. 

Could Ned catch a rat in it? 

The cat was shut up in that trap once. 

What fun the rats had then! 

One rat drank Tab's milk. 

A big rat stood on top of the trap. 

Tab could not catch him. 

NoTB TO TBACHXii.~Piipils Should copy and mark ten times the wordt catitd, 
would and should. Manual, page 62. 



LESSON XXXV. 



P 
T 
P 

P 

Q 

Pull the string and let puss jump at it. 

Well has hung a string on that hook. 

What is on the end of the string? 

Nell has put a tuft of red wool on it. 

Puss stops and looks at the wool. 

Watch puss run and jump at it. 

Pull the string. Puss is full of fun. 



LESSON XXXVI. 



any any many many 




Has Bess any gloves? 

Has Tab any milk? 

Has Speck any eggs? 

Has ]S"ell any bread? 

Has a bug any wings? 

Has Bess many dolls? 

the dolls any hats? 

he clock any hands? 

op many dolls in it? 

md many fish in it? 
i±aa a fish many fins? 
Has a watch many hands? 
Has that hen many eggs? 
Has a bug many legs? 



LESSON XXXVII. 



COW brow howl town 
how plow growl drown 
now prow down frown 



Mr. Mack lives in t( 

Is that his red cow? 

That brown one is h 

The red cow is Fred 

How cross it looks! 

Snap growls at the o 

Will Snap growl at i 

Snap will growl at a 

Will the cows hook 

The cows will let us pat them. 04. 

Snap does not growl now. / / 

Let us pat him on the head. 



in tilts dlphtbonE se« Uxaiutl, 



44 LESSON XXXVIII. 



out loud bound round 
pout proud found sound 
shout cloud pound ground 



Bring out that round can. 

It is full of nuts. 

Put it on the ground. 

Bell found the nuts in the woods. 

John took a big handful of nuts. 

His hand would not come out of the can. 

" Pull, John, pull !" said Bell. 

But John could not pull his hand out. 

" Let some of the nuts drop," said Bell. 

Did John get his hand out then? Yes. 

Shall John count the nuts in the can? 

John can not count but Bell can. 

Note to Tbaohxb.— Watch the diacritical marking of these sonxids when they 
sre diphthongs. Bianaal, pages 68 and 04. 



LESSON XXXIX. 46 

bounce flounce house mouse 

Tick, took, tick, tock! 

"Tlie mouse ran up th 

Bang, bounce! flip, fl< 

The clock has struck 

Run, run, Mr. Mouse! 

A clock is not a good 

A mouse can not live 

A clock has hands. ' 

Can a clock catch a mouse with them? 

The clock has one long foot. 

Can the clock run on one foot? 

The clock runs. How does it run? 

Is the mouse in the clock now! 

Come down, Mr. Mouse! Come down! 



46 



LESSON XL. 



boy 

joy 



toy -Floy 
Roy Troy 



boys 

toys 



Mr. Floyd has a toy shop. 

Let us get a toy drum. 

What will it cost? 

Mr. Floyd will tell us. 

" It costs six cents, boys."* 

How much is in our bank? 

Count and tell us, Roy. 

One— six— ten cents. 

Let us get the toy drum, Roy. 

Floy must have an owl. 

Mr. Floyd does not sell owls. 

Mr. Brown has toy owls in his shop. 

Come, Floy, Mr. Brown will sell us one. 

NoTX TO Tkaohkb.— Show by the moYement of the Ups th»t botb yowels 9X9 
lOimded in the proper diphthongs. 




J 





LESSON XLI. 




oil 


spoil coin 


noise 


boil 


hoist join 


voice 


soil 


moist point 


choice 



47 



Jack has a toy drum. 
Roy has a tin pan and a stick. 
Ben has a loud voice. 
Fred has the tongs. 
Let us run and join in the fun. 
Bring the bell, John. 
Hoist the flag, Nedl 
Shout, Ben, shout! 
Pound the drum, Jack! 
Hit the pan, Roy! 
Ring the bell, John! 
Boys, boys, what a noise! 

HoTB TO "Kbaoheb.— This lesson follows page 51 in the Speller. See Manual, page 
di, on proper diphthongs. Another drill on reading exclamatory sentences. 




48 





LESSON XLII. 




bake 


Jaue 


caine 


ffate 


cake 


cane 


name 


late 


make 


lane 


same 


plate 



Put them on this plate. 



Will Jane make us a cake? 

Jane cannot make a cake now. 

Jane has gone down the lane. ^^I'* 

Then let us make one. 

Bring six eggs and flour, Kate. W'\ 

..Wl 
Let Kate crack our eggs. 

Ann will mix the cake. 

Now let us bake it. 

James is at the gate. 

I<et us take him some of our ^ake. 

Yes, Grace, when it is done. 

NoTK TO TBAGHKB.~-This leeson follows page 52 in Speller. See Muntml^ pafi 
89. The Toioes of the papils can be greatly improved by follo^ring niggesticika m 
▼ocaldrilL Manual, page 104. 
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fade face cage cave 
made lace page gave 
wade race stage wave 



Is that the lake? Yes. 
Let us sit down and watch the waves. 
Grace says the waves sing. 
The soft wave says "Lip-lap, lip-lap." 
The big wave says " W i s h-w a s'h." 
The loud wave says "Flip-flip-flop." 
Look at the pink shells on the sand. 
Pick them up and save them, Grace. 
Let us dig a cave in the sand, James. 
Take the spade and help us make it. 
Let us wash our hands in the waves. 
It is not late. Let us wade, boys. 

Note to Tkaohsb.— Show papils that have is an exoeptioii to the role goreming 
thaw Towela. This lesson has been prepared with spedal referemee to Toloa drilL 
llaiiiial, pa^e 19B. 



I.ESSON XLIV. 



she tree weep sheep weed 
he bee keep creep need 
we see deep sleep seed 



Does Pet sleep ir ~ --^'' 
He sleeps in a b 
Is he asleep now 
Yes, keep still. 
Let us creep out 
See, see! a bee is 
We must not let : 
Shall we catch tt 
It will sting us. 
We need not cat 
Let us catch it i: 
Then we can pu( 

il that pnpilB do not drawl tlie worda oi ntd On 
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green (3heek feel cheese 
seen seek sleet freeze 
seem week steel sneeze 



Has any one seen Frank's glove? 

Give me this one, Frank. 

Come here, Friskjand smell this glove. 

^ow seek, good dog, seek! 

Watch him, Frank. He will seek it. 

He need not smell the things in here. 

Here he comes! Has he found it? 

Yes, he has the glove in his moutho 

Let us run and meet him. 

See, see! It has been in the mud. 

Let us give him three cheers, Frank. 

The glove was lost out on the street. 

NoTB TO TKACfflEB.— The Toioe should be placed well forward in the readixin^ of 
tliU kwtoQ. See Mannal, page 194. 
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ffine pipe fire bite 
; line ripe mire kite 
mine wipe wire whit* 




, Ned has made a fine kite. 
551 /I It\ is five feet long. 
It is red, whiteX and blue like a flag. 
See the kite rise! 
Let out the twine,\ N"ed. 
Run, Ned! it will catchX on that spire! 
Pull in the twine, quickn 
Now it comes down. ,^^ 
What a nice big kite it is! 
I wish I could ride on a kit 
Could I touch the clouds th 
How I should like that!^ 



LESSON XLVII. 



ride dime dive I 
side lime hive by 
wide time i 



Prank has a dime. 

What will he get wii 

He will get a line am 

Then we can flsh in 

The brook is a mile f r 

We will hitch up Mi 

Ned will drive him. 

I will ride on his ba( 

Shall we take Kate this time? Yes. 

Kate would like a drive. : 

That will make just five of us. J 

She shall have a line and a hook. , 



LESSON XLVIII. 



bone rove rose 
lone drove nose 
tone stove . close 



Give Jo this bone. 
, Here is a bone, Jo. 
Come in, Rose, and watch him. 
He digs a hole and hides the bone. 
Oflf he goes! See him run! 
We will not close the gate. 
0, Rose, here he comes back home! 
He has an old lame dog with him. 
See, Rose, he digs up the bone. 
He lets the lame dog have it. 
What makes Jo growl at him? 
Now that he is fed, Jo says "Be off!" 
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joke hole hope more 
poke pole rope tore 



See that big hole in the hill! 

Let us make a house. 

We can put a stove in it. 

The smoke will choke us. 

We can make a hole in the top. 

TJie smoke will go out of the hole. 

I^ed has a rope and some poles. 

He will make us a swing. 

Rose says she can bring some cake. 

The cook will give Nell some bread. 

I will get some figs at the store. 

We will sit on those big stores. 

How nice our house will be! 

Note to T&aoheb.— Haye the papilB express in their reading the interec^t and 
enthnsiaBm of the children in the story. 



Sue cure Duke blue tune 
due pure mule glue flute 



Duke has a big pet 
What can it be? . 
It is a mule. „,i*it 
Is it a live mule? 1 
Can Duke ride him 
Yes, he can ride hi: 
Will the mule kick 
No, he is fond of Di 
Duke can drive his : 
He has a blue sled. 
The mule pulls the 
Duke and Sue ride 
Sue is fond of the mme. 



dew new clew tlew 
few pew blew stew • 



What has Duke in his hand? 

It is something blue. 

What can it be? S 

Oh, it is his new bool 

Mr. Hume gave him ' 

He left it out in the ( 

The back has come o 

It does not look new 

Bring me the pot of j 

I will glue the back ( 

Will it look new thei 

No, Duke, it will not 

Books must not be left out in the dew. 
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food lll^yr room 

cool ^5i^jBe broom 



The moon will soon be up. 

Come, Floy, let us sit on these stools. 

Then we can watch the moon rise. 

See that cloud! It looks like a cow. 

How about that cow Mrs. Goose had^ 

Did she stop in the moon? 

The moon man must have that cow. 

Mrs. Goose told about a spoon, too. 

Oh, yes; the one the dish ran off with. 

I guess the moon man has that spoon. 

I think Mrs. Goose is in the moon, too. 

Yes, she flew off on a broom. 

She can sweep the moon with it now. 

NoTB TO Teaoheb.— This lesson should be read in a slow, thonshtfnl stiyla, be> 
coming more animated toward the cloee. 



LESSON LI 1 1. 60 



to do you your rule 



How Frank Ran Off.— No. 1. 

^^Kuth," said Frank, "I shall run off. 
I do not like to mind. I hate rules." 
"You need not run off," said Ruth. 
" I will let you go now if you wish." 
She gave him his cap and some bread. 
"Good-bye, Frank," she said. 
Then she went back into the house. 
"I^ow I can do as I choose," he said. 
He ran down the street. 
"How black the clouds look!" he said. 
"How late it is! What shall I do? 
I can not sleep upon the cold ground. 
I must see Ruth about that." 
Then he went back and rang the bell. 

• NoTB TO Tkaoheb.— This lesson, which is largely a soliloquy, shoald be gi^en in 
A loft undertone. 
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who lose sitPG whom whose 

How Frank Ran Off.— No. 2. 

Ruth came to the door. 



(/?) 



" Will you let me sleep on the steps? 
"Oh, no, no! I could not do that! 
Boys must not sleep on our steps." 
" Will you let me sleep with the dog?" 
" Snap would not like that, I am sure." 
"Will you let me sleep in the coop?" 
"1^0, I will not. Run off at ouce! 
Our boy did not like to mind. 
He does not live here now. He ran off." 
"Oh, Ruth!" said Frank with a sob, 
" I am your boy. I will mind now. 
W^ill you let me come back home?" 
Ruth said " Yes." 

Note to Tkaoheb.— The contrast between the low, plaintiye tone of pleading 
and the stem tone of denial should be brought oat in this lesson* 
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knelt knock write wrong 



I was once a nice new knife. 
Mr. Knox gave me to Fred. 
Fred wrote Mr. Knox a note of thanks. 
He said tie was glad* to have me. 
But I knew he would not use me well. 
He broke a blade in less than an hour. 
He threw me on a knot in a plank. 
I flew up and hit him on the knee. 
I could not cut the knots off his cane. 
So he took a knob to pound me with. 
He let me slip and I cut his wrist. 
Fred was cross. He threw me down. 
"]!^ow," he said, "jour back is off." 
Fred did wrong to use me so. 

Nora TO Tkaoexb.— See Mannal. page 78, for drill on aUent letteni in this and 
tjbB folloiTing leflson. Bpeller, pages 68 and 64. 



ea LESSON LVI. 

guess quilt queen climb 



Guess, quick, what I have in this box. 
"Quack, quack!" It is a young duck. 
I can guess. It is a ripe quince. 
L<?t me guess. It is a blue plum. 
What fun! Guess again. Be quick! 
It is a sweet cake. Give me some. 
Ho, ho! this is a queer cake. 
Shall I put it into your mouth? 
Yes, yes! if you will be quick. 
Will you take a bite? 
I am not quite sure I wish to. 
What is it? DotellusI 
It is a white mouse. 
Oh, oh! what will you do with it? 
I shall feed it on cheese crumbs. 

KoTB TO TBAaHBB.~HaYe tbe papils read thl9 leeson ia brighti amuMted toiM 



J 
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dated crested folded bounded 

THE BULL FROG AND THE FLY.— Part I. 

A bull frog sent a note to a big fly. 

The note was dated June 1st, from 
Frog Lane. 

"Dr. Fly," said the note, "I am not 
well. Come and see me at once." 

< 

Dr. Fly sent back a note. 

He said he would come at six o'clock. 

Mr. Bull Frog's home was on the 
shore of Bull Frog Pool. 

It was made of white mushrooms. 

It had a front room, a back room 
and a bed room. 

It was shaded by long green weeds. 

A big flat rock was close by. 
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Mr. Bull Frog could dive off the 
rook into the pool when he wanted to 
take a swim. 

He liad a big bug to do chores. 

The bug's name was Buzz Buzz. 



"Buzz Buzz," said Mr. Frog, "Dr. 
Fly will be here at six o'clock." 

"Do you feel sick, Mr. Frog?" 

"Yes. Sweep out the front room 
and dust it well," said Mr. Frog. 

"Buzz Buzz is sick, too. Buzz Buzz 
(an not sweep." 

"Bring the old green moss lounge 
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in from the back room at once." 
"Buzz Buzz can not lift the lounge." 
"Yes, you can. Be quick about it." 
"Yes, Mr. Frog, Buzz Buzz will try." 

"Don't let me find one speck of dust. 
If I do you shall be well pounded." 

Now Buzz Buzz hated to do chores. 

He wasted so much time that he 
could not dust the room. 

But he did get Mr. Frog's faded 
moss lounge into the front room. 

"Ho, ho!", said Mr. Frog when he 
came in again. "So that Buzz Buzz 
has not dusted this room!" 

Buzz Buzz hid himself in the mud. 

"Oh, but when he comes back he 
shall be well pounded," said Mr. Frog. 

"It will soon be six o'clock. I must 
sit down and be sick." 
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hoisted pouted doubted tongue 

THE BULL FROG AND THE FLY.— Part U. 

Tap, tap, tap on the front door. 

"Is that you. Dr. Fly?" said Mr. Frog 
in a thin, sick voice. "Come in!" 

In came Dr. Fly with his box of 
pills in his hand. 

"How do you do, Mr. Bull Frogf 
said Dr. Fly in a big round voice. 

But Mr. Frog kept his eyes shut 
and did not say anything. 

"This will not do. No, no, we an 
not have you sick, Mr. Frog." 

"Oh, Dr. Fly, I feel so sick," said 
Mr. Bull Frog. "I am sure I shall 
not get well." 

"Tut, tut, none of that, Mr. Frog. 
We will have you up in no time." 
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"Do you think so, Dr. Ply?" 
"Why, to be sure. Let me feel 
your pulse. One, two, three, six, ten" 
counted Dr. Ply. "Whew! this will 



"Yes, you can," said Dr. Ply. "Wide 
uow. I can not see into your mouth." 
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"What can we do then, Dr. Fly?" 

"If you will let me, Mr. Frog, I 
think I shall step into your mouth. I 
am sure I can see then." 

"Oh, don't mind me. Dr. Fly. My 
mouth is so big you can find some- 
thing to stand on." 

So up steps Dr. Fly. He sits on Mr. 
Frog's lip and looks at his tongue. 

"Bad, bad!" says Dr. Fly. 

Clamp, clamp, goes Mr. Frog's 
mouth. Poor Dr. Fly! He is gone! 
Gone, and his box of pills with him. 

"Oh," says Mr. Frog, "what a fine 
fly that is! But oh, those pills, ugh! 

Then he bounded off the lounge and 
found Buzz Buzz. He pounded • him 
well and drove him off. 

Flies and bugs should shun frogs 



V 



J 



LESSON LIX. 6» 

rapped looked drowned 

THE STUFFED OWL. 

An owl once stood on a shelf in Mr. 
Brown's shop. A well dressed young 
man came into the shop. He looked 
at the owl a long time. 

Mr. Brown watched the young man 
to see what he would do. By and by 
the young man said: 

"Why, Mr. Brown, that owl is 
stuffed wrong." 

"Do you think so?" said Mr. Brown. 

" Why, look at his neck. A live owl 
does not twist his neck so." 

" I do not see that it is twisted," said 
Mr. Brown. 

"And do look at his bill I" 

"What is wrong with the bill?" 
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"It is screwed to one side and 
pressed out of shape." 

Mr. Brown smiled. 

"A blind man could stuff an owl as 
well as that one is stuffed." 

" id 

lid 
ok 
wl 



"Have his wings been waxed?" 
"Waxed? No!" said Mr. Brown. 
"What makes you think so?" 

"Why they look as if he had been 
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fished out of a pond. Do take him 
down, Mr. Brown." 

"Oh, no; I do not think he is as bad 
as that," said Mr. Brown. 

"But if you keep him up on that 
shelf the whole town will make fun 
of you." 

Just then the owl hopped down 
from the shelf. 

He looked at the young man with 
his big round eyes and winked and 
blinked and hooted. It seemed as if 
he said: 

" Ho, ho, Mr. Wise man ! You see I 
am a live owl." 

This vexed the young man. Ho 
dropped his cane and rushed out of 
the shop. Do you not think he was 
ashamed of himself? 
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hay say clay stay 

HIDE AND SEEK. 

Frank and John have come to spend 
the day with Clay Smith. 

Clay has a dog named Tray. 

He plays hide-and-seek with the 
dog. 
Clay hides in the hay and says: 

"Whoop, Tray!" 

The dog runs around the hay-stack. 

When he finds Clay he says "Bow- 
wow!" 

Then Clay tells the dog to hide. 

Tray slips around the hay-stack and 
sticks his nose into the hay and says 
"Bow-wow!" 

"Look, boys, look!" said Clay. "The 
dog thinks we cannot see him. Let 
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US hide him with some hay." 

Just then the hay moved. 

The boys jumped. Tray howled 
and ran away. 

"Gut-cut-cut! Cluck, cluck, cluck!" 

"It is the old black hen. She has 
a nest in the hay. Poor Tray, how 
she pecked him!" 

"Shoo, shoo!" shouts Frank. 

"Cross old thing!" says John. 

"Do not blame the hen, boys," said 
Clay. "I see some eggs in the nest." 

As Clay bent down to look old 
Black flew at him. 

"Cut-cut-cut!" said she. 

" Come away, boys," said Clay. "We 
must not touch old Black's eggs. 
Go back to your nest," he said. 
"When you come to the house I will 



74 LESSON LX.— (Continued.) 

give you some nice food." 

^'Tray will not play with us now," 
said the boys. "See, he has crept 
into the shed to hide. How old Black 
did peck himi" 

LESSON LXI. 

mail gain paid chain 

THE STORES. 

"Is it time to go to the train, Kate?" 
"No, Rob, the train will be in at 
five o'clock." 

"See how it rains!" said John. 
"Those drops look like hail." 

"You can not go to the train to- 
day," said Kate. 

"Then who will meet James?" 

"I shall send the man to meet him." 

"What shall we do while we wait?" 
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"Let us keep store." 

"I will have a toy shop," said Rob. 
"I will keep drums, dolls, ships and 
kites." 

"I will make your sails and kite 
tails," said Grace. 

" I will keep a paint shop." 

"You shall paint my toys, John," 

said Rob. 
"Ned shall be the postman, and 

&race will make him a mail bag." 
"We must be paid when we sell 

our things." 
"We can be paid with pins," said 

Floy. 
"I will keep a grain store." 
"What will you do with your grain?" 
"Some one must keep cows, sheep, 

pigs, geese and ducks." 
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"But we have no pigs and ducks." 

"We must have some or I can not 
sell my grain," said Fred. 

"Dash and Tab can be cows and 
sheep. Let us bring them in," said 
Rob. 

"Dash and Tab will not chew grain." 

"We can give Dash a cow's name. 
Then we will play he is a cow." 

The boys chained Dash to the knob 
of the door. 

Dash did not like that. 
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"Bow-wow-wowl" he said. 

"Hash, Dash, hush!" said JSTed. 
"You must not say bow-wow. You 
must say moo-oo-oo. You must be 
a cow now." 

Just then James came in from the 
train. 

How he was hugged and kissed! 

LESSON LXI I. 

wait snail sprain ragged 

J W BIM  Biavp 

THE WAIF. 

Poor Jack is a waif. 

Do you know what a waif is? 

It is a poor boy who has no home. 

Jack is just six years old. 

His coat was gray once. 

It is soiled and ragged now. 
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Sometimes he 
Bleeps in a big 
box and sometimes 
in a hay loft. 

Sometimes he 
has to sleep oxit in 
the rain. 

Poor Jack! he is 
so thin he looks as 
if he had no flesh 
on his bones. 

Folks say he ran 
away on a railway 
train and was lost. 

It was a long train and was filled 
with grain. 

The train had to wait on a switch 
and Jack fell asleep. 

One of the train men locked him in. 



LESSON LXI I.— (Continued.) 79 

He did not see Jack. 

Toot, toot! puff, puff! and off went 
the train. 

It went all night. Jack looked out 
but could not see anything. 

Pit-i-pat, tat, tat, tat! went the rain 
on the roof. 

Jack cried and shouted but no one 
came to let him out. 

When the train stopped the men 
found him and put him off. 

How frail and sad he looks! 

See, lie has no shoes on. 

How he limps! He has sprained his 
foot. 

Come, let us give him some bread 
and milk. 

Poor, poor Jack! I am glad I am 
not a waif. 



so LESSON LXIII. 

great they weigh eight 

THE BOYS' PICNIC. 

"Oome, boys, Mr. Grey says I may 
have his skiif to-day. Who would 
like to take a sail with me?" 

"Isb 

"IP 

"I!" 

"I!" 

"Tal 

"0,1 

"0, 1 

"Let me count you, boys. Eight 
with myself. That is a good many." 

"0, do take us, Frank!" 

"Will you sit still and not rock the 
Bkiffif Itakeyou!" 

"Yes, yes!" said the boys. 
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"If we weigh the skiff down too 
much I will wait," said Ned. 

But Mr. Grey's skiff was big and 
strong. The weight of the boys did 
not sink it. 

They made a sail out of an old 
sheet and sailed about a long time. 

At noon they landed by some green 
woods. 

"Now, boys," said Frank, "two of 
you must break up some sticks." 

"Shall we make a fire, Frankf 

"Yes," said Frank, "I have some 

steak in this box. "We will broil it." 
"Have you anything more, Frank?" 
" Yes, you will find some bread and 

cakes in that bag in the skiff." 
Sam and Jack cut the bread. 
Ben helped John and Duke drag 
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the skiff up on the sand. 

Frank made eight plates out of 
some chips he found. 

The boys had a nice lunch. 

Then they fished in the lake. 

When it was time to go home they 
had a long string of fish. 

" Thank you, Frank," said the boys. 
"We have had great fun to-day." 



LESSON LXIV. 



ear read bean speak 



POLL AND NED. 



"Poll, can you read?" said 'Ned. 
But Poll did not speak. 
"Then I shall teach you to read. 
Do you see these beads. Poll?" 

"Beans, beans! Give Poll a crack" — 
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•'No, no; this is a string of beads, 
not beans, Poll. I will put these 
beads around your neck." 



"Neck, neck, picked a peck of — " 
"No, Poll. Now try to read this 
page. Say 'boy,' Poll. Look at it." 
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"Look at Poll, look at Poll." 

"No, no; I do not wish to look at 
you. I wish you to look at the book." 

" Hook-i-ty crook, hook-i-ty crook," 
said Poll. 

"Oh, Poll, how you do twist things! 
I will pull your beak if you do not 
read as I tell you." 

"Tell, tell, ding dong bell! Puss is 
in the well!" said Poll. 

"Now hush, Poll, I mean to make 
you read this page." . 

"Mean to, mean to Poll, p-o-o-r 
Poll," said Poll. 

"Now Poll be still and say 'I see a 
boy.'" 

"I say ^be stiU boy!'" said Poll. 

"Well, I will be still," said Ned, 
and he put Poll back into her cage. 
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each wheat field through 

THE STREAM AND THE POND.— Part 1. 

A pond once said to a stream:- 

"The few drops you bring me do 
me no good." 

"Why not?" said the stream. 

"You should be a big stream when 
you reach my banks." 

"But I am just as big as I know 
how to be," said the stream. 

"What do you do with yourself on 
the way? Why do you waste yourself 
so?" 

"Oh," said the stream, "I will tell 
you. I am sure you will not think I 
waste myself." 

"I do not know about that," said 
the pond. 
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"I give drinks 
to the shrubs an 
trees that live on 
banks." 

"Why?" said tl 

"The leaves i 
hot and faded. ] 
seems to say: 'i 
a drink.'" 

"I would not give any old leaf a 
drink," said the pond. 

"But," said the stream, "when I 
touch them they look green and glad. 

"I run through a field and wet the 
roots of the wheat." 

"What good does that do you?" 
sneered the pond. 

"When it is ripe it will drop a few 
grains down to me. I will wash them 



» 
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clean and take them with me." 

"But what will you do with them, 
thenf said the pond. 

"Oh, the blue jays and the wrens 
will come down and pick them up. 

"Ho, ho! so you waste your drops 
to give jays and wrens a few seeds, 
do you?" said the pond. 

"Oh, but they sing me sweet songs 
of thanks. I do not waste myself. I 
give myself away, Mr. Pond." 

"I shall not give myself away," said 
the pond. "It would not pay." 

"I try to make those around me 
glad that I live," said the stream, "and 
when I see them glad I am glad too." 

The pond shook its waves and said: 

"What a queer stream! I would 
not give myself away." 



88 LESSON LXVl. 

reach clean shield grief 

THE STREAM AND THE POND.— Part II. 

A month went by. 

One day the stream ran down to 
the pond. 

"Why Mr. Pond," said she, "How 
is this? I can not see you. Have you 
gone away?" 

"No, no," said Mr. Pond. "Here I 
am." 

When the stream found the poor 
pond had shrunk away, she said: "Oh, 
Mr. Pond, how thin you look!" 

"Yes, yes; I can not do much now," 
said the pond. 

"Have you been sick? Oh, no; I see 
now. You gave yourself away." 

"No," said Mr. Pond, "I did not give 
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myself away. The sun was so hot. I 
had no trees to shade me." 

"How sad!" said the stream. 

"No leaves to fan me and keep me 
cool," said the pond. "Now I am 
down here in the mud." 



"I wish I could help you," said the 
kind stream. 

"Oh, I feel so weak and hot. It is 
so close down here." 

"Poor, poor Mr. Pond," said the 
stream. 

"I wish I could get up to the top 
of my banks once more. I do so long 
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to see the woods and the green fields." 

"It would do you good I am sure," 
said the stream. 

"How is it you seem so strong and 
clear and cool?" 

"Oh," said the stream, "the sun 
could not find me." 

"It found me," said the pond. 

"The kind trees and shrubs on my 
banks reached out and made a thick 
roof above me." 

"0, how nice!" said the poor pond. 

"They shielded me from the heat 
and kept me clear and fresh." 

"Oh," said the pond, "I wish I had 
kept the trees on my banks fresh with 
my waves." 

"Then they would have helped you 
in your need," said the stream. 
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lie eye why tried 



Tot was in his crib and Spot was 
on the rug. 

Rob sat by the crib and rocked it. 

He could not go out to play until 
Tot fell asleep. 

He would rock the crib, hum a 
tune and then peep at Tot. 

Tot would rub his eyes and nose 
with his fist and cry. 

Then Spot would snap and growl 
and scratch his head. 
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Why did not Tot lie still and keep 
his eyes shut? 

Why did Spot make such a noise? 

A big fly would not let them sleep. 

The fly was not as big as one of 
Tot's fists and Spot was many times 
as big as the fly. 

But Tot, Spot and Rob could not 
make that fly mind. 

How it did actl 

When Spot shut his eyes, the fly 
buzzed in his face. 

Spot would shake his head and 
snap at it 

Then the fly would seat itself upon 
Tot's nose. 

Tot would rub his nose, cry, and 
try to brush it off". 

Then Rob tried to drive the fly 



I 
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out with his hat. 

But he could not do it. 

My, my, what a bad fly that was! 

I am afraid Rob did not get out to 
play that day. 

LESSON LXVIII. 

high might right fright 

THE SPILLED INK. 

"Boys," said Mr. Bright, "you need 
not go home while it rains." 

So the boys played games in the 
school room and had great fun. 

"See," said Hugh, "it will soon be 
iiight. We must go home." 

"Oh, no, not yet," said Frank. "Let 
us Ught the lamp. It is not late." 

"Mr. Bright said we might play 
here an hour," said Will, 



L 
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Rob and Hugh went home. 

But Will and Frank stayed to have 
one more game. 

As they ran about the room Frank 
struck Mr. Brigl 
The ink-stand fc 
and the ink w 
spilled. 

"Oh, what a 
big black spot!" 
"What shall we 
do?" said Will. 

"Let us run hot 
at once. Then n 
can say that we 
said Frank. 

"I will not run away from any- 
thing," said Will. "Let us go straight 
to Mr, Bright and tell him about it. 
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"I will say I am to blame, Frank." 
"No, that would not be right." 
"We must be brave, Frank, and 

fcell the whole truth," said Will. 
"Let me think about it to-night, 

Will." 
The next day the boys met at school. 
Mr. Bright stood by his desk. 
He pointed to the ink spot and said: 
"Boys, can you tell me who did 

this?" 
"Yes, Mr. Bright," said Will and 

Frank at the same time. 
"^'Ome then, and tell me about it." 
"1 did it, Mr. Bright," said Frank. 
"How did you do it, my boy?" 
"As I ran across the room my foot 

struck your desk and the ink-stand 

fell off." 
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''I am as much to blame as Frank," 
said Will. 

"Did you hit the desk, too?" 

"No; but I chased him and he 
struck the desk just as I touched hira." 

"I shall not scold you, my boys," 
said Mr. Bright. "I am proud to 
have such brave boys in my school." 



LESSON LXIX. 



hoe four crow door 

THE SHOW.— Part I. 

One day Joe said : " I mean to have 
a big show." 

So he wrote to the boys about it. 

He told each one to bring some- 
thing to help make the show. 
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Ned said he would bring his tame 
black crow. 

80 he tied a red silk bow around 
its neck. 

He painted 
its wings snc 
white. 

Sam said he 
bring his green 

He said it 
jump two f 

He painted n 
rings around 

its eyes and four white stripes on 
its back. 

Ben said he would bring his mule. 

It was such fun to hear him bray. 

It sounded just like the roar of a 
wild beast. 
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They could make folks think it was 
a band. 

He said he would tie a flag to each 
ear. 

Then the mule would throw his 
head about and the flags would flap. 

"I will bring my trick dog," said 
Ben. 

"How big is he?" said Joe. 

"He is about as big as a cat. He 
will not grow any more." 

"What can he do?" said Joe. 

"He can stand on his head. He 
will lie down on the floor and play 
dead." 

"Will he shake hands?" said Joe. 

"Oh, yes, and he will hold a pen 
> with his toes." 

"If you throw up a stick he will 
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catch it in his mouth." 

James said he. would bring a big 
snake. 

So he took the hose and painted 
two eyes and a mouth on the end of it. 

Then he painted four white rings 
and four red ones around it. 

He fixed up a tail and pinned it on. 

He said the big snake could drink 
a whole pond. 

LESSON LXX. 

float dough though goes 

THE 3HOW.— Part II. 

Will said he could not come to the 
show. 

His shoes had holes in them and 
he had a sore foot. 



1 
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Joe said he would row him across 
the lake in his boat. 

So he came. He had his white 
goat with him. It had a beard and 
a bob tail. 

When Will said "up" he would 
stand on his hind feet. 

Tom said he would bring his toy 
spade and hoe. 

Joe said he might bring them 
though he did not know what they 
could do with them. 

"Do just what the show man does," 
said Tom, "dig holes to put the tent 
poles in.'^ 

"Then we will get a sheet for the 
tent," said Joe. 

When the tent was up Joe put the 
things in it. 
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Each boy who came to see the 
show paid Joe a red bean. 

Joe said: "Now let the band play. 

Ben, make your mule bray." 

The mule made a noise as loud as 
two bands. 

"Now let the trick dog show off," 
said Ned. 

"Oh, hear the wind blow!" said Joe. 

"I think it will rain and your show 
will got wet," said Ben. 

Just then the tent shook. 

The dog jumped on the goat's back. 
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Mr. Goat held his head low and 
knocked down the tent pole. 

Mr. Crow flew away. 

The toad hopped off. 

The mule stepped on the hose 
snake. 

The boys ran out and made Joe 
pay them back the beans. 

And so the great show came to a 
sad end. 

LESSON LXXI. 

flute suit juice stew view 

HUGH. 

Bow-wow! Here I am. 
I am a black dog and my name is 
Elute. 

Hugh thinks my name is Bow-wow. 
Do you know why? 



LESSON LXXI.— (Continued.) 103 

I do not know how to say anything 
but bow wow. 

So he thinks that is my name. 

Do you know our Hugh? 

He has big blue eyes and pink 
cheeks. 

He is a sweet ' boy, but I did not 
like him when he came. 

I am Frank's dog. Frank was fond 
of Hugh and that made me cross. 

I would growl and show my teeth 
at him when he was a few days old. 

I bit Frank on the leg one day. 

de had on his new suit, too, and I 
tore it with my teeth. 

Frank did not seem to like me then. 

When I came up to him to lick his 
hand he would say: 

"Go away, Piute I Q-o away, bad 
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dog! You will not be good to Hugh!" 

So I was mad. 

I made up my mind to bite * Hugh. 

One day I stole in and put my feet 
up on the crib and looked at him. 

But I did not bite him. Shall I 
tell you why? 

He looked up at me with his great 
blue eyes and smiled. He put his wee 
hand on my head and said."g-o-o." 

I think he tried to say I was good. 

So I kissed him and loved him. 

We have been the best of friends 
since that. 

Frank likes me now. 

He pats my head and says: "Good 
Piute I You love Hugh, don't you?" 

I am glad I am not a cross dog now. 

I like to be good. 
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star park yarn cart are 

THE TWINS.— Part I. 

Star and May Hart lived on a farm. 

One day a man stopped at the gate. 

He had a box in his cart. 

He lifted the box out of his cart 
and handed it to Mrs. Hart. 

Then he drove away. 

Mrs. Hart took the box into the 
house. 

"Oh, oh!" screamed the twins, as 
she lifted off the top. "Look, look, 
two big wax dolls! They must be 
ours. Are they, mamma?" 

"I think they must be," said Mrs. 
Hart. 

"Which is mine, mamma?" said 
Star. 
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"May I have this one?" said May. 

"This one with the brown eyes is 
yours, Star," said Mrs. Hart. "Your 
name is pinned on its arm." 

"Is the one with blue eyes mine, 
mamma?" said May. 

"Yes," said Mrs. Hart. "Here is a 
card with your name on it." 

"Oh, mamma, here is a note in the 
box!" said Star. 

"It has something hard in it. What 
can it be?" said May. 

Mrs. Hart broke the seal and two 
bright gold coins fell out of the note. 

"Oh, oh!" said the twins, "are these 
ours too, mamma?" 

" Let me read the note and see," 
said Mrs. Hart. 

This is what the note said: 



LESSON LXXIl.-^Continued) 107 

My Dear Twiis^s: — I wish you to 
take these. bright gold coins and buy 
your dolls some clothes. Do not let 
any one tell you what to buy. Keep 
a list and put down ] ist how much 
you spend. I shall look at the lists 
and the clothes when I come. 

With a great deal of loAre, 

Aiij^T Jane. 

LESSON LXXIII. 

can't heart half path laugh 

THE TWINS.— Part II. 

The next day John took old Ned 
out of the barn. 

He hitched, him up to the new 
spring cart. 

Then he drove Mrs Hart and the 
twins to town. 
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Mrs. Hart left Star and May at the 
store while she took Mrs. Barnes to 
drive in the park. 

May said to the store man: "I wish 
to buy something if you please." 

"What will you havef said the man. 

"I think I will take a yard of this." 

"But that is plush, Miss, and costs 
a great deal." 

"But I want it," said May, "and 
half a yard of that blue stuff that 
shines so." 

"Why, that is silk!" 

"Oh, but my doll must have nice 
things," said May. 

"Please let me see some hats and 
shoes to match each dress." 

The green and blue shoes cost 
much more than the black ones. But 
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May said she must have them. 

Then she picked up a piece of lace. 

"I must have yards of this," she said. 

"And, oh, I must have that silk 
scarf, too." 

"Your gold piece is gone, Miss," 
said the store man. "You have not 
a cent left to buy the scarf with." 

Star did not say any thing vrhen 
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she came into the store. 

She wanted some of the silk and 
plush, too. 

"But I shan't get it," she said. 

"Mamma does not think it best that 
I should have such fine clothes. So I 
think my doll should not have them." 

She took four yards of fine white 
goods and one yard of dark gray 
cloth to make a cloak. 

Then she chose two yards and a 
half of red cloth and some gold braid. 

"This will make my doll's best 
dress," she said. 

In an hour Mrs. Hart came back 
and they went home. 

When Aunt Jane came she looked 
at the lists and the clothes. 

« 

What do you think she said? 
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her term were heard 

HOW THE FRENCH DOLL FOUND A HOME. 

I am a French doll. 

I do not know who made me. 

I was dressed and made to stand 
up in a show case. 

A man came into the store. He 
led a child by the hand. 

"Oh, papa, look!" cried the child. 

"Buy me this doll, please. She is 
dressed." 

He picked up one of the dolls that 
had not been dressed. 

"You can learn how to make your 
dolFs clothes, Merle." 

How sad I felt when it was placed 
in the child's arms. 

I had not yet learned that we can 



iia 
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not have our own way. 

That same day I was 
sent to a sick child. 

When I went into 
her room it was so dark 
I could not see her. 

"Here is a new doll, 
my pet," said a soft 
low voice. 

"Thanks, mamma," 
she said. "I hope she 
will love me as well as 
Pearl did." 

I did learn to love her. 

She soon grew strong and well. 

As we sat in the park one day, a 
maid said in a stern voice to a child: 

"You do not love your dolll" 

"Yes I do, Jane," said the child. 
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"I dressed her and you said you 
would keep her nice." 

"I will make her some now clothes." 

"It is of no use now. She has a 
great crack in her head." 

"I can mend that." 

"Do not jerk her arms so. You will 
pull them off." 

When I heard this I looked at the 
child. 

It was Merle— -the same child who 
had begged her papa to buy me. 

I should not have known my doll 
friend. 

Her face was bruised and soiled 
and her head was cracked. This 
showed how she had been treated. 

I know now it is not best for us to 
have our own way when young. 
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bird birth girl sir first 



BOB BLUE. 



Bob Blue was his name with a big, 

big B, 
And he lived in the top of an old 

birch tree; 
While Mrs. Bird Blue, who kept his 

nest, 
Was the sweet girl bird that he loved 

the best. 

The nest was as soft as a nest could 
be, 

Way up in the top of that old birch 
tree. 

They made it of moss in the bend of 
a twig. 

And when it was done Bob Blue hop- 
ped a jig. 
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''Chir-whir! Chir-whir!" sang Mr. Bob 

Blue, 
As back and forth in his glee he 

flew; 
"Oh, this is my nest and this is Bird 

Blue! 
And I am Sir Bob who now sings to 

you. 

"And those are Bird's eggs I would 

have you know- — 
My sweet Bird Blue — and I love her 

sol 
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" Come, come to my nest and you shall 

see 
What Mrs„ Bird Blue has done for 

me. 

"'Cheep, cheep,' do you hear? Keep 

still, keep still! 
Oh, that is my son, sir; my brave Blue 

Bill. 
Now, say, Mr. Man, as you sit on that 

rail, 
Have you such a son, sir, as my Bob 

Tail? 

"And this wee miss with her tail up 

in curls 
Is Mrs. Blue's pet, sir — one of my 

girls. 
Chir-whir! Chir-whir! Mr. Man, go 

away. 
I have no use for men. I'm a King 

Bird to-day." 



LESSON LXXVI. 117 



corn form horn short storm 



THE CHECK REIN. 



I am a horse. 

My name is Fleet. 

I was born far away from here. 

I live in a fine new barn. 

The barn is on a large farm. 

I have a big field to run in. 

I have to go through the bars to 
get into the field. 

When it storms I go into the barn. 

Mr. Brown owns me. 

He is good and kind to me. 

I have oats and corn and hay to 
eat. 

So you see I shall not soon starve. 

I do not like to have bits in my 
mouth. 



1 
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And it tires me to have my head 
held up so high with a strap. 

I wish Mr. Brown would not put 
on that check rein. 

I guess he does not know it makes 
my mouth sore. 

John struck me hard with the whip 
one day. 

I had not done anything wrong. 

But John was cross. 

The wind blew cold from the north 
and he did not want to drive. 

He struck me six times. 

I would have run away but I was 
afraid I might throw Mrs. Brown out 
of the cart. 

I did not kick nor do anything of 
that sort. 

I think Mrs. Brown told Mr. Brown 
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about it, for I heard him scold John. 

He said he would not have any one 
drive for him who was not kind to me. 

I love Mr. Brown. 

But I wish I could tell him about 
the check rein. 

LESSON LXXVII. 

fur curl burn burnt hurt 

A TALK WITH TRIP.— Part I. 

Sit upj Trip. Show that you are a 
fine dog and not a cur. 

I wish to tell you about some of 
the bad things you have done in your 
life. 

When you were a wee dog you 
tore up my fur cap. 

And at one time you hid my new 
shoes. 
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I looked for them for hours but 
could not find them. 

I looked in the wood box and in 
the stove. 

I thought Ann might have burnt 
them. 

I looked on the porch and in the 
big churn. 

The next day I looked again. 

I found one in the barn and one 
hid in the weeds. 

You chased poor Kit Gray away. 

You teased her so she could not 
live here. 

Yes you did, Trip. Don't bark and 
oay no to me in that way 

You did do it. You know you did. 

You would not let Kit have any rest. 

You would chase her up a tree and 
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then bark for an hour at her. 

Sometimes the poor cat would go 
to sleep on the mat. 

Then you would slip up and bark 
right in her ear. 

Oh, Trip, Trip, how she would jump! 
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And one time jou bit her and hurt 
her. 

Don't you see, Trip, you were a bad 
dog to poor Kit Gray. 

What? you did not think? 

Well, sir, you should think. 

You might have let poor Kit sleep 
in peace. 

Shall I beat a drum right by your 
ear the next time you go to sleep? 

Shall I let you have your turn, sir? 

How did you learn to be so bad? 

You did not learn it from me, 
sir. 

Would you treat poor Kit so again? 
1 think not. You are a good dog 
now. 

It is wrong to tease, Trip. 

I hope you will not act so again. 
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curve purse word worse 

A TALK WITH TRIP.— Part II. 

[N'ow, Trip, sit still. I^ot a word; 
not one word, sir! 

The next fun you tried to have was 
with grandma. 

One day you heard grandpa laugh 
at grandma. 

He said: "Please take off that black 
lace cap, grandma. I do not like it." 

"Why not?" said grandma. 

"It looks worse than your night 
cap." 

You heard this, * Trip, for yoii sat 
on the rug with your ears pricked up. 

Grandma went to her room to 
change her cap and you slipped out. 

When she came back you marched 
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in with the black cap in your mouth. 

Oh, how grandpa and grandma did 
laugh! 

How in the world did you know 
what grandpa said? 

If you had stopped then you would 
not have been so bad. 

But you put your foot on the cap 
and tore it with your teeth. 

Now, sir, look me right in the eye. 

Did you know what grandpa said? 

'No J sir; you can not go yet. 

If you do not keep still I shall set 
you to work. 

Don't wag your tail and coax me 
in that way. 

You are a smart dog, Trip, but I 
know more than you do. 

I have not told you the worst yet. 
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Did I not see you with Jim Flint's 
cross dog to-day? 

You must not go with him. 

Keep away from dogs that growl 
and fight. 

You must choose the right kind of 
dogs to play with. 

Trip, look at me I 

You do not fight, do you? 

I^or growl? Nor snap? Nor snarl? 

Do you give me your word, sir? 

I thought not. I was sure you 
were good and kind. 

Dogs learn bad tricks from bad 
dogs. 

Boys and dogs are just alike in 
this. 

They must shun those who do 
wrong. 
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war ward warn warp wart 



THE WAR HORSE. 



My name is Rex. 

I was once in the war. 

A man with a. blue coat owned me. 

He rode me on the march. 

Sometimes it made me tired. 

We had to go out in bad storms. 

I did not have any corn for a long 
time nor any oats. 

I had no warm barn to sleep in. 

The men wore such queer clothes. 

Some had blue coats and some had 
gray. 

They had caps that turned up in 
front. 

They had swords and guns. 

And they had some big guns that 
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went on wheels, too. 

4 

The men did something to the guns 
and they made a loud noise. 

How I did snort and jump when I 
first heard them! 

One day I heard a loud horn blow. 

Then the men ran and got the guns. 

The man with the blue coat who 
owned me jumped on me quick. 

One man waved a flag. 

The men stood up in a line. 

The man on my back shouted some- 
thing to them. 

The line of men went ahead. 

Then the guns made such a noise. 

Flash! boom! smoke! 

My, but it was a bad time! 

Then the man with the blue coat 
with gold straps on it fell off my back. 
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I guess some- 
thing hurt him. 

He lay on the 
ground and did 
not move. 

I touched his 
face with my lips. 

It was not want 
He would not spea 

His hands were cola. 

I did not know what to do. 

I loved him for he was good to me. 

He used to pat me on the neck 
and say I was a brave horse. 

Then something hit me. 

Oh, how it did hurt! 

Then a great many men ran by. 

They ran and shouted and fired off 
the guns. 
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And more men in queer coats ran by. 
Then I turned around and ran off. 
I do not like war, do you? 

LESSON LXXX. 

paw saw hawk halt lawn 

TRAY AND THE HAWK. 

Tray was a big black dog. 

He was a good dog but he had one 
bad trick. 

He had a dish of his own. 

It was blue with a wide red band 
around it. 

If the cook did not put his meat on 
this dish Tray would make a great 
fuss. 

If it were on a tin plate he would 
not touch it. 

If there were the least bit of salt 
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on it he would not eat it. 

He would drop his head and tail 
and lie down on the lawn and sulk. 

One day the cook put a nice piece 
of raw meat on a tin plate. 

Tray had not had anything to eat 
that day. 



He ran up to it, but when he saw 
the tin plate he growled and went 
away. 

He lay down on the lawn and 
sulked a long time. 

Some hawks flew by. 
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One of them saw this nice piece of 
meat. 

It swooped down and snatched the 
meat with one claw and flew off with it. 

Tray looked around just in time to 
see the hawk fly away. 

He stood up on his hind feet and 
barked and barked. 

But it was too late. 

The hawk was far up above the 
house with the meat in its claw. 

Tray ran to the cook and begged 
and whined. 

Then he turned the plate upside 
down with his paw and licked it. 

But the cook would not give him 
any more meat that day. 

The next time Tray was fed he did 

not 9top to sulk about the plate. 
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all call hall talk haul 

HOW GRACE LEARNED TO KNIT, 

G^race and Floy sat on the steps in 
the hall. 

They had talked and played until 
they were tired. 

"What shall we do now?" said Floy. 

"Let us knit our dolls some hoods." 

"But," said Floy, "I do not know 
how to knit. Can you knit, Grace?" 

"Yes, I knit some socks once." 

"Who showed you how to knit?" 

"Mamma." 

"Was it hard?" 

"INTo, it was great fun." 

"I should think it would be hard 
to sit still and knit." 

"But you do not wish to walk 
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about all the time, do you?" 

"No, of course not." 

"But did your mamma make you 
knit many rounds at one time?" 

"No, she let me do as I pleased 

ijKfinti it Oh T Ukn t.n tnit.l" 



"Why do you like to knit? Tell me 
about the socks." 

"One day mamma asked me if I 
should like to knit Paul some socks 
for his birthday." 

"I said I should if I could get them 
done in time." 
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So she gave me a big ball of yarn. 

Then she started the socks for me. 

' ]N'o w,' she said, ' I have put ten nice 
things in this ball. 

As you knit up the yarn they will 
fall out and you may have them.' 

'Oh, what fun!' I said. 

I knit and knit and knit. 

By and by this pearl pen knife fell 
into my lap. 

The next day I knit out a small doll. 

What do you think I found on the 
end of the yarn?" 

"What was it? Do tell me!" 

"It was this gold ring." 

"Tell me all about the things that 
were hid in the ball." 
• "If you will walk home with me I 
will show them all to you." 
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aught ought bought cough 



THE CAME OF 



School is out. 

All the boys are at play on the 
lawn. 

Sam's papa bought him a new ball. 

Tom brought a bat. 

He is at the bat now. 

See him try to hit the ball. 

Can he hit it? It looks so sm«U. 

Yes, he has played so much he 
ought to know how. 

Ah, ha! Sam has caught it! 

Now it is Roy's turn to bat and 
Tom must play in the field. 

See Jack pitch! 

Do not let Jack hit you, Roy. 

JS^ow Roy has hit the ball. 



ISe LESSON LXXXII. (Continued.) 

See him run to first base. 

How he runs! Will he get to the 
base in time? 

See the ball go! How it flies i 

Run, Roy, run! 

Oh, oh, see him fall! 

I thought he could not reach the 
base in time. 

Yes, yes, he will! 

Can Ned catch the ball? 

He is so tall he ought to catch it. 

Now he has caught it and Roy is 
out. 

See all the boys run up to the base. 

Roy says he is not out. 

Ned says he caught the ball first. 

See them tell papa all about it. 

He says Roy was out. 

Roy says "all right." 
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their there where bear wear 

THE ROUND HOUSE IN THE TREE. 

Once upon a time there were three 
men who lived in a tree. 

Not great big men, you must know, 
but fatj round, short ones. 

They built a house up in the tree 
top. 

It was round and it had no doors. 

It was padded inside with fur. 

The outside was stuck full of sharp 
pins. 

" Mr. Chip Munk and Mr. Squir Rel 
cannot get us here," said Mr. Plump. 

Mr. Squir Rel would sit on a limb 
and look at the queer round house. 

"Chip, chip, Mr. Men, let me in," 
he would say. 
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"No, thank you, Mr. Squir Rel," 
said the three fat men. 

So the three round fat men lived a 
long time in their queer sky house. 

They did not do 
anything but eat 
and sleep and sleep 
and eat. 

0, how fat they 
grew! 

But one day Jack 
Frost came along. 

He rode a big 
snow bird and he 
had a sword made out of ice in his 
hand. 

"What, ho! Inside there!" he cried. 

''I am Jack Frost. Wake up and let 
me in or I will break in your walls." 
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"Shall we let him in?" said Mr. Chub. 

"IS"©," said Mr. Plump. 

" Yes, let him in," said Mr. Short. 
"He will hurt us if you do not." 

But Mr. Plump would not let Jack 
Frost in. 

Now Jack Frost could not bear to 
have any one say no to him. So he 
rode close up to the house. 

Then he shouted: "Down with the 
house of the Chestnut Burr!" 

Then Jack Frost plunged his ice 
sword into the house. 

Crack, bang, pop! went the walls. 

Out dropped the three fat men. 

Down, down they fell to the ground. 

And, oh dear! Sam Bruce came by 
there the next day and picked them 
up and ate them. 
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bare hare tare stare spare 

SHEP AND THE CART. 

Paul had a fine new cart. 

Paul thought his dog would make 
a good horse. 

So he hitched Shep to the new cart. 

Then he cut a switch for a whip 
and took the reins. 

"]^ow, Nell," said Paul, "we will 
play this is the bus for the train. 

You shall go to the train. That 
box must be your trunk. 

All aboard! All aboard for the train! 

Be quick there Miss! Is this your 
trunk? 

Sit on this seat. 

Ten cents fare, please. 

Get off that step, boyl Take care! 
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Whoa, Shep! Don't you dare do 

that again, sir! 

Now sit stUl, Miss. Don't be scared." 
So Paul and Shep and Miss Nell 

started off. 



Wow Shep was not well trained. 

He was a good dog, but did not 
like to puU a cart like a horse. 

A hare jumped out of a bush and 
ran in front of Mm. 
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Shep saw him. He gave one great 
bark and then away he ran. 

Jump-i-ty jump, jump-i-tj jump! 

"Whoa, Shep, whoa!" shouted Paul. 

"Oh, dear, we shall be killed!" 
screamed [tsTell. 

Whiz, whiz! went the wheels. 

Bump, bump, bang! went the trunk. 

The hare came to a log. 

Bob-i-ty bob! Mr. Hare jumped 
the log. 

The run-a-way Shep thought he 
could jump that log, too. 

Bump, crash, smash! went the cart. 

The wheels flew this way; the box 
flew that way. 

Poor Miss [N^ell was thrown out 
into the mud. 

But Shep did not catch the hare. 
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air fair hair chair stair 



MAY'S BIRTHDAY. 



"This is my birthday, papa," said 
May. "Did you know it?" 

"Of course I knew it," said Mr. 
Blair, as he kissed her. 

Then he smiled at Mrs. Blair and 
said to May: 

"Run up stairs and put on your 
wraps. Mamma and I wish you to 
go out with us." 

"0, how glad I am!" cried May. 
"May I take your big muff to keep 
my hands warm, mamma?" 

"Yes, my dear," said Mrs. Blair. 
"It is on the blue chair up stairs." 

"In your room, mamma?" 

" Yes. You will find a pair of new 
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gloves on the chair, too. They are 
for you." 

"0, thank you, thank you, mamma!" 

When they went out what do you 
think they saw? 

A bright red sleigh with a brown 
horse hitched to it. 

The air was crisp and cold and the 
ojround was white with snow. 

"Whose sleigh is this, papa? Is it 
y ours ?" 

"ISTo," said papa, "it is not mine." 

"Is it yours, mamma?" 

"]N'o," said Mrs. Blair, "it is not 
mine." 

"Can't you guess whose it is, dear?" 
said Mr. Blair. 

"Is it mine?" said Mav. 

"Yes; it is your birthday gift from 
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mamma and me." 

"0, papa! 0, mamma!" cried May. 
"I am so — ow, ow, ow — " 

Why, how she screamed! 

May had just then put one hand 
into Mrs. Blair's big muff. 
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What do you think she touched? 

Something • that was alive and 
moved. It was soft and warm and 
felt like hair. 

Can you guess what was in the muflP? 

Why, Purr — ^May's wee gray puss. 

Papa and mamma laughed when 
they found out the cause of May's 
fright. 

Mamma said Purr jumped on the 
chair and crawled into the muff to 
keep warm. 

May said she was sure that puss 
wished a drive in her new sleigh. 

Did they take her? 

0, yes. May wrapped her up in 
the fur robe and Purr had a long drive. 

Did she like it? 

You must ask puss about that. 



V 
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pass cask grasp cast mast 

HIS OWN WAY,— Part I. 

"Mamma," said Gtuj, "may I do as 
I choose to-day?" 

"I think I shall let him try it,' 
thought his mamma. 

"It may teach him that I know 
what is best." 

So she said "Yes, my son." 

"Thank you, mamma," said Guy. 

Then he ran out and danced on the 
grass in great glee. 

"Now," he said, "I shall make a 
raft and sail on the pond." 

He found an old door in the barn 
loft. 

He made a mast of an old broom. 

Then he ran to his room and pulled 
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one of the sheets off his bed. 

"I shall make a sail of this," he said. 

When the raft was done he dragged 
it across the grass to the pond. 

He jumped on it with a long pole 
in his hand. 

Then he pushed the raft out from 
the shore. 

But his foot slipped and he fell 
into the pond. 

How he screamed and gasped and 
choked! 

"Oh, mamma, mammal" he cried. 

But his mamma was in the house 
and did not hear him. 

At last he grasped the branch of a 
tree and pulled himself out. 

He ran to his room ^s fast as he 
could. 
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Here he took off his wet clothes 
and put on his new suit. 

"That was not as much fun as I 
thought it would be," he said to him- 
self. 

"Mamma has told me not to go 
near that pond. 

I see she knows best about it. 
But I must find out what is in that 
big cask in the barn yard. 

Mamma said I must keep away 
from it, but I may do as I please to- 
day." 

He ran out into the barn yard and 
pushed a box up close. to the cask. 

Then he put a nail keg on top of 
the box. 

He caught hold of the cask. 

Ho drew himself up and looked in. 
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"What is that queer black stuff?" 
he said. "I must see." 

He leaned too far, lost his hold and 
fell in. 

The black stuff held him fast. 

He was a mass of tar from head to 
feet. 

"Help, help!" he shouted. 

John was in the barn. 

He ran to the cask as fast as he 
could. 

"Guy, are you in that cask?" 

"Yes, yes, John, here I am!" 

How John did laugh as he helped 
Guy out! 

"0, John, John, what shaU I do?" 

"Run up into my room and look 
at yourself in the glass. It will be a 
task to get you clean, young man." 
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raft, staff ant pant chance 

HIS OWN WAY.— Part II. 

When Gnj looked at himself in the 
glass he said: 

"Oj John, my clothes are spoiled!" 

"Yes, and you have not had them 
a week," said John. 

"Won't you please help me scrape 
this tar off? I cannot let mamma see 
me like this." 

"It will not come off your clothes, 
my boy. I shall have to lend you 
some of mine." 

"Please, John, help me wash the 
tar off my hands and face." 

"You cannot wash tar off. Your 
face and hands will be black a long 
time." 
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G^uy put on a suit of John's clothes 
and crept into the house. 

He ran up the back stairs and 
jumped into bed. 

One of his suits was wet and one 
was spoiled. 

He knew his mamma had sent his 
old clothes away to be cleaned. 

What was he to do? 

He stayed in bed until the lunch 
bell rang. 

How he wished for something to eat I 

But he could not go down in John's 
clothes. 

He was ashamed to tell his mamma 
what he had done. 

"I cannot stay here all day," he 
said to himself. "I wish mamma would 
come up." 
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He tossed about on the bed. 

"0, dear, I wish I had a drink! It 
is no fun to lie here in bed. I don't 
think I Mke to do as I choose." 

At last he said: "I will get up and 
go down to mamma and tell her so." 
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It was hard to go down the stairs 
in John's clothes. 

He slipped on the steps twice and 
bumped his head. 

At last he reached the door of the 
lunch room. 

"What will mamma think of me?" 
he said to himself. 

He turned the knob and went in. 

His mamma glanced at the queer 
boy in the door. Then she threw up 
her hands. 

"Why, who is this?" she cried. 
"Where did you come iromf 

"Oh, mamma, I am G^uy. Don't 
you know me?" 

"Gruy! Do you mean to say that 
G-uy is inside of those clothes?" 

"Yes, mamma, yes," said G-uy. 
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"What! has my boy turned black in 
the face? What shall I do with such 
a boyf 

"Take me upon your lap and I will 
tell you what I have done," sobbed 
poor Guy. 

When his mamma had heard about 
the day, she said: 

"What do you think of your own 
way now, my son?" 

"I think you know best, mamma." 

LESSON LXXXVIM. 

badge dodge fence bench 

PAPA'S BOY, 

If you should ask this boy his name 
he would say, "Papa's boy." 

This gray and white cat used to 
be his pet. 
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They were 
good friends, 
though Tom 
once scratched 
his playmate. 

You see he did 
not like to have 
his tail pulled. 

When mamma 

hathed "Papa's 

hoy" he would 

say, "Please put 

Tom in wiv me." 

But mamma 

would shake her head and say: "No, 

no, my child. Tom would not like a 

bath." 

One day she heard a strange noise 
in the bed room. 
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She ran in and what do you think 
she saw? 

There was "Papa's boy" by the 
bath tub. 

He held the cat down in the tub 
with both his hands. 

When his mamma came in he 
looked up into her face and smiled. 

Then he said: "Papa's boy div Tom 
bath — dood bath." 

Tom did not scratch the child. 

He sprang out of the tub and ran 
out of the house. 

Then he jumped the fence and hid 
in the hedge. 

He did not come back any more. 

"Papa's boy" watched and waited 
a long time for his pet. 

He would sit on a bench in the 
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yard and call "Tom, Tom!" 

But cats do not like to get wet. 
Mamma says she thinks Tom was 

afraid he might be bathed again. 
So he stayed away. 
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